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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 








HENRY HOLT & CO.’'S 


Leisure Moment Series, 





FOR SUMMER READING. 


Novels in a form suited to readers of taste. The 
books are sewed with ‘4read—not wired—so they lie 
open easily ; the paper, type, and printing are gocd. 


PRICE FROM 20 TO 35 CENTS EACH. 


All the LEISURE MOMENT SERIES may be 
had in the LEISURE HOUR SERIES, printed on 
heavier paper, bound in English cloth, etc. Price $1 
each. 


‘ 


MARIAN HARLAND’S — 
NEW STORY, 


“ec 
JUDITH:” 
A CHRONICLE OF OLD VIRGINIA, 
JUST BEGUN IN 


Tue ContTINENT 


Illustrated Weekly Magazine. 

MARIAN HARLAND is a genuine 
American author, whom life abroad has 
only made riper and richer in thought, 
and more earnest in her devotion to her 
native land, whose life she does not re- 
gard as designed simply to furnish a coun- 
terfoil to foreign perfectibility. The 
unlovely sides of the old Southern life 
have so often been painted, that it is well 
that a loving hand should trace its bright- 
er features. 

In “Judith” the author describes the 
land of her birth, and portrays the scenes 
and society in which her girlhood was 
passed. 


“ The domestic life of this region is rapidly changing; 
and this record of its picturesque phases, from a woman 
whose faculty for observation and skill in narrative are well 
known, will possess much interest.”"—New York Tribune. 


The story will be illustrated by W. L. 
Sheppard and A. B. Frost. 
FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


THE CONTINENT, 


Now BETTER THAN EVER, MAY BE HAD: 

1. From the beginning of “* Judith’’ until Feb. 1, 1884, 
for $2; or 

a. From the beginning of “Judith” until January t, 
1884, with back numbers from January 1, 1885, or $3. 

3. From the beginning of “* Judith” unti F a 1884, 
with Judge Tourgee’s last novel, ‘“ Hot Plowshares 
(610 pages, illustrated), for $3. P 

4- Fen the beginning of “ Judith” until January 1, 


1884, with back numbers from January t, 1883, handsomely | 


bound in silk cloth, for for 3.50. 
. For one year beginning with any number for $4. 
rs For one year, with Judge Tourgee’s ‘Hot Plowshares,” 
for $4.50. 


~, ADDRESS, a 
Sey, The Continent f° 


Cor. ELEVENTH AND 
CHESTNUT STS., 


PHILA., PA, 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 





** It will be welcomed.”—New York Tribuhe. 


THE SEASON, 
An Annual Record of Society in New York, 
Brooklyn and the Suburbs. 


Crushed strawberry cloth, gilt edges and stamp, 420 pp. 

Contains descriptions of all the notable weddings, public 
and private dinner-parties, balls, club-meetings, receptions, 
theatricals, germans, musicals, the Coaching Club’s parade, 
the Kirmess, the Hunt, Steeplechases, and all social events 
from August, 1882, to June 10, 1883. Arranged alphabetic- 
ally with a classified index. It will be found entertaining 
for summer reading, valuable as history, convenient for 
reference and of personal interest to every one in good so- 
ciety. The introduction contains essays by Dr. Holmes, 
Mrs. Julia Ward Howe and ‘“*M. E. W. S.;’ poems, 
social reviews, critiques, etc. It contains the fullest and 
most graphic account of the Fancy Dress Ball. 4 
; The most prominent people in society have subscribed 
or it. 

For sale at BRENTANO’s, at first-class bookstores in the 
principal cities, by W. P. Jenkins, Bellevue Ave., New- 
se by Stevens, Broadway, Saratoga, and at Watering 
laces generally. 


Published by WHITE, STOKES & ALLEN, 
Yew York. 


Sent by mail on receipt of price, $3 00, by the editor, 
C. H. CRANDALL, 


TRIBUNE EpIToRIAL Rooms, NEW YORK. 





“ The Osgood guide-books are much the best we have 
ever had in this country, and they can challenge com- 
parison with Baedcker’s which are the best in Europe. 
The volume devoted tothe White Mountains is full, 
precise, compact, sensible, and honest.” —N. Y. TRIBUNE. 


“ There are no better guide-books in the world than 
Baedeker’s, after which these of Osgood’s are modeled, 
and the modeling is intelligent, able, and successful, 
admirably applying tried methods to new materials.” — 
THe CONGREGATIONALIST, BOSTON. 


American Guide-Books. 


WuiTE MouNTAINS—MARITIME PROVINCES— 
NEw ENGLAND—MIDDLE STATES. 


One volume for the peaks and cascades, lakes and ravines 
of New Hampshire. One for the grand marine scenery 
and quaint cities of the Canadian seaboard. One for the 
scenic beauties and romantic antiquities of New En, land. 
One for the beaches, lakes and mountains, and the noble 
cities of New York and Pennsylvania. These books con- 
tain scores of maps; vivid descriptions of the scenery, 
history and poetry of each locality ; lists of hotels at each 
point, with their prices and locations ; accounts of routes 
of travel by sea and land ; choice quotations from hundreds 
of favorite authors, referring to special localities; and no 
end of other items, to minister to the comfort, satisfaction 
and enlightenment of the traveler. The volumes are bound 
in flexible red cloth, and each contains from 400 to 500 
pages. Price, $1.50 each. 


JAMES R. OSGOOD &CO., . . Boston. 





PATENT BINDER 
FOR FILING 


‘hires.’ 


Cheap, Strong and Durable. 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any 
part of the United States for $1.00. 


Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 


1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








SUMMER RESORTS. 





PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 














Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 





HARVEY D, PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD, 


Hotel N etherwood, _ 


ON JERSEY CENTRAL R. R. 45 MINUTES FROM 
FOOT OF LIBERTY STREET, NEw York 








This mragnlBount and elegantly appointed hotel will be 
open for the reception of guests June 25th. The hotel is 
complete in all its appointments, contains 200 
suits with private baths), elevator, electric bells, and every 
convenience for the comfort of guests who desire the adyan- 
tage of pure mountain air and surroundings and avoid 
the expense and discomfort of protracted railroad travel, 
The hotel is of brick, six stories in height, commanding an 
unobstructed and charming view, and but two minutes’ 
walk from the Netherwood station. 

Delighful drives and stabling. 

Now open for inspection and engagements. 

Reduced rates. 


S. V. WOODRUFF , Propr. 


NEW HOTEL, 


Summer and Winter Resort. 
THE DUTCHER HOUSE AND COTTAGES. 
PAWLING, N. Y, 


Highlands, 62 miles from the city, on Harlem Railroad. 
Built and furnished thoroughly first-class ; four-story brick; 
large rooms, with closets; steam heat, open grate, gas, 
electric bells. Soft mountain spring water on each floor, 
Ample fire hose and escapes. Elegant opera house for 
amusements and dancing. 

Celebrated orchestra, 
mosquitoes, no malaria. 


rooms (40 











ark, lake, fishing, boating; no 
Send for circular. 
CA 


Ss. W. SS_ Proprietor. 





NINTH SEASON. 


SPRING 
HOUSE, 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N. Y., 


OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16TH. 





Its well known standard of excellence will be’ 


fully maintained. 
T. R. PROCTOR, 





Applications for rooms should be addressed to 
W. H. De Vinnie, Gilsey House, N. Y., until 
June roth. 


THE FENIMORE, 
COOPERSTOWN, 


OTSEGO CO.,N. Y. 





This new and elegant hotel will open for the season 
about June 15. Fine boating, bathing, fishing and 
driving. Send for circular. 


WM. H. BURROUGHS, Proprietor. 
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1155 BRoapway, New York. | 





_ _ Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. 
{Subscribers leaving town for the summer may have their copies 
forwarded by sending their summer address in full to this office. 





Wy te this number, LIFE enters upon its second volume. 
f The critical period of its history has been passed. From 
the time of its ushering forth, to the present, it has met with a 
more than cordial welcome and recognition at the hands of its 
seniors, and to them it owes more of gratitude than it can repay. 
To the public which has accorded it most generous and flattering 
patronage, LIFE promises a future which shall excel the past. 
Its mission is that of a sunbeam, not less to gladden the innocent 
than to expose the guilty, and its shafts of the humor which 
makes merry and of the satire which cuts, shall still be impar- 
tially loosed, whatsoever the consequence be. 
* * * 
AFTER a careful study of that new Parisian word, we are 
convinced that it is about time for Mr. Tilden to put up or 
pschutt up. 
* * * 
T™ Board of Aldermen of New York, not content with their 
brilliant success in running their private saloons, ward 
primaries and the City’s simple affairs, have kindly resolved to 
take in charge our diplomatic relations with England and then to 
assume the management of the British Parliament and the con- 
trol of Irish troubles. In these new enterprises they will have our 
heartiest support and best wishes, and we confidently predict 
that the result of their labors will be large and speedy. When 
the Board of Aldermen takes a stand, something is bound to give 
way. 
* * * 
“LT BOse people who are so seldom invited out that when they 
do go they insist upon having the event chronicled in 
printer’s ink, can be easily tickled at the low price of $3 by 
buying THE SEASON, which contains a list of all those who were 
present at the various dinners, teas, cotillions and funerals given 
in New York and Brooklyn during the past twelve months. It 
is a rose-brindle volume, just issued, which may be read with as 
much delight and profit backwards as forwards. 
* * * 
ss invasion of Europe by Cholera is an event of great im- 
portance, In these days of steam navigation the progress 
of the scourge is rapid, and it is already time for the Health 
authorities to begin sanitary preparations in view of its approach. 
The City is ripe for infection now, and should the disease gain 


a foothold it is probable that no effort at its suppression would 
be successful. 


T is certain that Governor Butler has but few admirers, but 
his recent conduct at Harvard must certainly win for him 
the respect of even his most bitter enemy. 


* * * 


c““ scandals have been unusually numerous and malignant 

during the past year. When publicity is given to the do- 
mestic troubles of individuals, organizations can hardly hope to 
escape, however stringent the rules of secrecy imposed upon their 
members. These affairs, however unpleasant they may be to 
the gentlemen whom they affect, are not without a wholesome 
consequence. By reason of the free discussion of club troubles in 
public print, gambling has practically been killed in nearly every 
social organization in this City, and that guardian of harmony, 
the black-ball, has been more liberally and judiciously used. It 
still behooves the governing committees of many clubs, how- 
ever, to take more decisive action in the cases of members 
whose pranks have merited disgrace, and to show that the or- 
ganization repudiates the offender as well as the offence. If the 
constitution does not admit of summary procedure, it should be 


changed. 
* * * 


Bagger enides smokers will be pleased to learn that the 

mildest cigarettes are benevolently made from fine-cut 
tobacco, out of which the injurious strength has been already 
chewed by gentlemen of leisure. 


* * * 


to is about the time of year when the yellow dog makes a 

mile in 1:09, just managing to come in a length ahead of 
the tin can choked with Celestial crackers; the time when the 
hay-rick, the barn and the stable take unto themselves sudden 
and fiery wings; the time when the pin-wheel splutters on the 
newly-painted gate and the rocket riotously rushes to glorious 
altitudes and thence drops malignantly on the granger’s head; the 
time when patriotism and pic-nics and drum-majors break out with 
irrepressible violence, and small boys swinge off their eye-brows 
and deprive themselves of superfluous eyes, ears, fingers and 
trousers ; the time for the ex-judge and the professor and other 
ineffably grand persons to fly the oratorical kite; a time to remem- 
ber that it is the duty of every citizen to array himself in purple and 
fine linen, and discourse with large gestures of Liberty ; a time to 
bring forth and read in a strident and proud voice, that musty 
but precious old yard of bombast, the Declaration of American 
Independence, and then to feel how great and ylorious it is to be 
enfranchised under the brightest and best flag that ever man died 
to save or stood to protect. 


* * % 


HE ttrade dollar, like the Chinaman it was intended for, 

must go. It is hard to say goodbye to this noble but ema- 

ciated coin, byt when the elevated road and Western Union re- 
fuse it admission, the fiat has gone forth, and is irrevocable. 
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[Dispatch from Western city.] 


A FEARFUL hail storm visited this place to-day, doing great 
damage. 

















When the storm was over, some citizens of undoubted integrity 
measured several of the hail stones and found them three feet in cir- 
cumference. 








THE NEW ARISTIDES. 


A MODERN Athenian, from among the people, who had just 
visited the Place of Election for the purpose of casting in his 
vote for the Governor of the Commonwealth, was thus accosted by 
an aged politician : 

“Sir,” said he, “is it possible that you have a second time cast 
your Vote in favor of a Magistrate whose Corruption is only equalled 
by his Corpulence! Know you not that such as you are the thews 
and sinews of the State ?” 

“Yes,” returned the other,” but we are tired of hearing him con- 
tinually called ‘The Unjust.’ ” 

[ Boston Advertiser please copy.] 


* 


A RETROSPECT. 


A GOOD six years ago it was 
That first I knew Christine, 
When I was in the Junior class, 
And she was just eighteen. 
Her eyes were large, and brown, and clear, 
Her hair was golden bright ; 
We met at Narragansett Pier, 
And I was gone at sight. 


I dangled at my charmer’s feet, 
And dreamt of marriage bells, 

I furnished sweets unto the sweet 
In shape of caramels. 

The likeness that within them lay 
To me, I did not spy, 

For ‘‘ every hour” fresh were they, 
And so, alas! was I. 


That summer time of long ago, 
How fast it slipped away ! 

And I adored her more, I know, 
With each succeeding day. 

I had to tell her so, at last. 
How sweet she looked, and fair ! 

The little breezes, sweeping past, 
Were playing with her hair. 


I said if she were not my wife 
I knew that I should die ; 

I swore I loved her more than life— 
And this was her reply : 

‘**T like, you, Jack ’’—her voice was low, 
Her eyes were downward bent— 

‘* But, Jack, it wouldn’t do, you know; 
You haven’t got a cent !” 

* * * * * 


ECCLESIASTIC. 


W E_ cheerfully recommend to our 

brother evangelists the noble ex- 
ample recently set by the Rev. Dr. Everts, 
South Baptist, and the Rev. Mr. Parker, 
Congregationalist, of Hartford, of a vigor 
and zeal certain to bring about excellent 
results. Mr. Parker, it seems, desired to 
baptize about 40 children in the holy 
tank used for that purpose in the South 
Baptist Church, and having mustered his 
followers marched thither to the exciting 
strains of a hand-organ. The news 
quickly spread, and before the sacred 
cistern was half-filled with the pious 
water, the Rev. Dr. Everts arrived on the 
scene, with war in his eye and about a 
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hundred rancid elders at his back. It 
was a decisive moment. ‘The antagonists 
glared upon each other with that deadly 
glare which admits of no quarter. A few 
volleys of scattering hymn books and Sun- 
day-school inkstands were exchanged 
by the backers of each, and then the two 
sainted antagonists gripped in deadly 
struggle. After a moment’s wild strife 
they parted. Then the Rev. Dr. Elder 
launched viciously out with his left eye 
and countered with terrific violence on 
Dr. Parker’s right knuckles. Simultane- 
ously the latter dealt Dr. Elder a tre- 
mendous blow on the foot with his stom- 
ach, giving vent to a loud and aggressive 
“Ha!” ashe did so. Both combatants 
then lay down awhile, and were sponged 
off with ink spilled during the preliminary 
skirmish. “Time” being called Dr. 
Parker hurled himself underneath Dr. 
Elder and inserted his nose between that 
gentleman’s teeth, while Dr. Elder re- 
taliated by twining his hair around Dr. 
Parker’s fingers and working it in parox- 
ysms of great violence. 

In the third round Dr. Elder forced 
the fighting by ramming his left ear down 
Parker’s throat, while the latter inflicted 
severe punishment by pressing his right 
eye against Dr. Elder’s thumb, and howl- 
ing like a Comanche with delirium 
tremens. Dr. Elder freed his thumb, art- 
fully slipped into the tank, and drew Mr. 
Parker in on top of him, holding him in 
that position until Mrs. Elder could ren- 
der noble assistance by combing his hair 
with the legs of a chair. Meanwhile the 
elders made free with bench slats and 
prayer stools, and hammered more re- 
ligion into each other’s heads than had 
been there before in a year. 

This affair naturally has succeeded in 
concentrating popular interest in Hart- 
ford to a purely religious focus, and sec- 
ular pugilism may as well take a back seat. 
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AS RICH AS MINUS. 


WHERE WERE YOU LAST NIGHT, OLD MAN? 


Gilded youth (from the top of the table): O, 1 WAS AT A GRAND 
DINNER AT Mr. VANDERDAM’S. NEVER SAW SO MANY RICH PEOPLE 


TOGETHER BEFORE. 


THE AGGREGATE WEALTH AT TABLE, NOT 


COUNTING ME, WAS AT LEAST $100,000,000. COUNTING ME, IT 
WAS ABOUT $99,992,452.37%4 ! 




















ANTICIPATION. 


REALIZATION. 





Ww zealots who suppressed Salmi Morse would 

do well to turn vigorous attention to that gang 
of dissolute tramps known as the ‘Salvation 
Army.” But perhaps there is no money in the 
venture, 


WE are authorized to deny the statement that 

Mr. John L. Sullivan, of Boston, has aban- 
doned his intention to spar with Mr. Samuel Tilden, 
of Greystone, for $5000 gate money and the cham- 
pionship of America. 
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Nine little candidates, each making up a slate; 


TEN LITTLE CANDIDATES. 


I. 


= little candidates standing in a line; 
One wrote a private letter—then there were nine. 


II. 


One spoke about the Tariff-—then there were eight. 


III. 


Eight little candidates; the Presidential levin 
Struck one prematurely--then there were seven. 


EY. 


Seven little candidates setting up the sticks; 
One pulled the wrong wire—then there were six. 


Six little candidates, good men all and live; 
One’s war record was looked up—then there were five. 





| TO LET. 


TO A 
RESPECTABLE 
PARTY. 


[HOT WATLR.GAS 





MODERN CONVENIENCES 

















Vi. 


Five little candidates on a scrub-race tore; 
One’s wheel-horsé made a bolt—then there were four. 


VII. 


Four little candidates, active as could be; 


One’s little boom collapsed—then there were three. 


VIII. 


Three little candidates; to an interview 
One of them submitted—then there were two. 


IX. 


Two little candidates made a red-hot run; 
One’s managers sold out—then there was one. 


X. 


One little candidate standing all alone; 
A dark horse kicked him-—-then there was none. 
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POPULAR SCIENCE CATECHISM. 





Lesson V.—District Telegraph Boy. 





HAT is this? 

This is a District 
Telegraph boy. 

But what is a Dis- 
trict Telegraph boy? 

He is a boy who ap- 
pears at your door 
twenty minutes after 
you fool with a little 
box which says “ br- 
r-r-r-r,”” 

Oh! he is the boy 
who takes messages ? 
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K Yes, darling; he 
g NSS takes messages. 
\ i But this boy has no 
‘\ message ? 
uA Yes, he has, dear. 
_ What is it? 


y 


It is an urgent ap- 
peal for the doctor to 
come right away to a 
man who is dying. 

My ! but why doesn't 
the boy hurry? 

He is hurrying. 

To do what? 

To count the marbles exhibited in that window. 

And when he has counted the marbles, will he go? 

Certainly, dear. 

Where ? 

To the next window. 

And then? 

To the next. 

Gracious! how far is it to the doctor's? 

Seven blocks. 

How long will it take the boy to get there? 

About three hours. 

Goodness! the poor sick man may die before the doctor 
comes.. 

He probably will, sweet. 

Well, is not the poor District Messenger boy to blame ? 

No, precious. 

Who are to blame, then? 

The sick man’s friends. 

How ? 

They should have gone for the doctor themselves. 

And what will they do now ? 

They will go for the boy. 

And what will he do? 

He will say he was “ detained.” 

And what is that? 

A lie. 








My! but does not the poor boy also waste the time of 
his employers by idling in this way ? 
No. 


But how does he avoid it ? 

He charges the sender of the message 15 cents for 
coming from the office, 10 cents car fare, 30 cents an 
hour for looking in the windows, and 5 cents for the 
answer—total $1.20. 


How much of this money does he give his poor em- 
ployers ? 

84 cents. 

And what does he do with the rest? 

He collars it. 


But ts 34 cents all the poor boy makes ? 

Oh, no! If he is really smart he will make $1.54. 

How ? 

By collecting at both ends. 

Oh! but what does the poor boy do with all that 
money ? 

He invests it. 


In what? 
Real estate, bonds and cigarettes. 


But suppose you are in a very great hurry? 
Yes, dear. 


And you ring for a boy. 
Certainly, darling. 


And he comes. 
Exactly, my precious. 


And it is dreadfully important that your message 
should go to its destination on time. 
Of course, sweet. 


_ 


Is there no means by which you can be certain of its 
prompt delivery ? 
Oh, yes! 


I’mso glad! How? 
Take it yourself. 





SELECTED TALES. 


Foote, meeting Quin on the Strand one day, thus accosted 
him : 

‘*Good morning !” cried Foote. 

“ How are you ?” answered Quin and passed on, 

Foote Smiled at the wit, but never forgave the sarcasm. 





WASHINGTON, who afterwards became the father of his country, 
was one day dining at an old manor house on the Hudson with 
several heroes of the Revolution. 

Lafayette, who was present, turned to Washington and said 
pleasantly : 

‘* General, try a potato.” 

‘* Sir! replied the father of his country, fixing a look on 
Lafayette which those present never forgot, ‘‘ I never eat pota- 
toes.” There was not a dry eye at the table. 





CornucopiA.—Plenty of corns. 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


E, A. C.—Please send your address to this office. 
‘* HERMAN H.”—Do likewise. 


Hoar. —Oh, yes, certainly! you distinguished yourself by ‘‘ main- 
taining a dignified, cold, austere reserve towards Governor Butler on 
Commencement Day.” But who are you ? 


DoRSEY.—No, dear man! you are too sensitive. His refusal to 
shake hands with you was probably on account of your poverty. 2d. 
Under the circumstances you would enjoy it more abroad. 


Ex-SECRETARY OF STATE.—Garrison’s.—Yes, you were wise in 
not accepting for the Icthyophagous. 


ELAM.—Virginia.—1. Yes, the powder is putin first. 2. No; a 
bullet through a Southern Editor’s head does not always ‘ pierce the 
brain.” 


BEIRNE.—Virginia.—1. Don’t forget the caps. 2. Yes, as you say, 
200 yards is a very good distance, but 200 miles is super. 


CHANDLER.— Washington.—Ask your friend, Mr. Dana. 


CuILps.—Philadelphia.—1. We have put it onice, ready for Roscoe, 
as you requested. 2. Yes, it is ‘‘ up to your average.” 





A WARNING TO THE DUDE. 


HE monkey, which is the next link above dogs in the Darwinian 
chain, was the other day the hero of a stirring episode at the 
College de France. M. Brown-Séquard, the eminent physiologist, in 
the presence of a highly fashionable and attentive audience, was about 
to proceed with the vivisection of a young monkey.—A//eged Paris 
despatch to Herald. 


I know a city fair to see 
—Ah me! 
A town in Yurrup, called Parree. 


The gentles of Amerikee 
—Ah me! 
Pronounce it ug vrai paradis. 


Thither they fare across the sea 
—Ah me! 
So soon as June bedecks the lea. 


Lunnon itself beside Parree 
Ah me! 
Lacks the er—ah—the donchersee ? 


But ah! no more that town shall be 
—Ah me! 
Sought by the inexpressive he. 


No more he'll quaff his eau-de-vie 
—Ah me! 
Beneath the caf’y’s spreading tree. 


No more the garsong shall his fee 
—Ah me! 
Pourbwah—pouch with polite mercz. 


Parree the gentle youth shall flee 
—Ah me! 
As there were the p-e-s-t. 


Because (in horror lifts each hair !) 
—Beware ! 
They’re vivisecting monkeys there. 


THE ONION CITY REVIVAL. 


HE external appear- 
ance of the Rev. 


James Lafayette 
Jones would never 
have led one to sus- 
pect his holy profes- 
"ip sion. His object, he 


said, was to strip 

from religion its aw- 

ful and repelling fea- 
= tures, and to show it 
to be, as in truth it 
really is, something 
agreeable and invit- 
ing. 

“To make religion 
popular,” this learn- 
ed divine is reported 
to have said, “you 
must make it attract- 
ive.” . It was from 
such a consideration 
that the Rev. Jones 
wore a white plug 
hat, jauntily inclined 
from the perpendicu- 
lar, tooth-pick shoes, 
and had the interme- 

: diate regions harmo- 

——— niously clad. It was 
— for this reason that he 
heroically abstained from awful, clerical, sanctified 
port wine, and confined his libations to open-hearted, 
sociable old Scotch whiskey. For this reason, too, he 
never smoked any of your right reverend, twenty-five 
cent Havana cigars, but puffed familiarly and heartily 
at a confidential thirteen-for-a-quarter brand. 

He proposed, said the Rev. James Lafayette Jones, 
to make religion an every-day affair; people had an 
idea that religion went and came with the parson. 
That was because the parson was so unworldly, so 
unlike themselves. He proposed to show that the 
parson was nothing more than one of the people. 

On Sundays the Rev. James Lafayette Jones practi- 
cally demonstrated that his method was successful, if 
attendance at church be a token of success. It was 
an extremely stormy day when the sexton was not ob- 
liged to swing out the legend “Standing room only” 
before a quarter-past ten. 

The Rev. Jones’s manner of securing a congregation 
was original, simple, and unquestionably successful. 
At precisely ten o’clock of a Sunday morning he 
made his appearance on the church porch, tastily clad 
in black spangled tights and a pink Jersey. With a 
generous, seductive smile to the neighboring loafers, 
he would then begin to toss three knives in the air 
with much boldness and skill. A crowd soon-gath- 
ered, and finally the Rev. James Lafayette Jones, after 
announcing that the performance inside would pre- 
sently begin, repaired to his pulpit. 
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When the congregation had become seated; the Rev. 
Jones would offer up a brief prayer, which, instead of 
ending with the hackneyed Amen, concluded with— 
“Very sincerely yours, Rev. James Lafayette Jones.” 
Then the dear man, as the ladies called him, would 
read the latest quotations from the New York Stock 
Exchange, and after an interesting discourse on some 
such subject as the prospects of the base-ball cham- 
pionship, or a probability of a failure of the cranberry 
crop, interspersed with scriptural comments, he would 
solicit contributions. He would say that the church 
needed money ; that they ought to, have a soda foun- 
tain in the basement, and other modern improvements. 
He promised, moreover, that whoever should give 
twenty-five cents or more should receive a chromo and 
a good cigar—similar to those which he was in the 
habit of smoking himself. 

It is needless to say that religious enthusiasm in 
Onion City soon reached an unprecedented height, 
and pervaded all ranks. Everybody got religion, and 
got it bad. The townspeople thought more of going 
to church than of going to the circus. This is*the 
right way to feel about religious matters—to prefer 
them to mere casual gratifications. The Rev. James 
Lafayette Jones was doing a good work. 

It was at the Sunday School picnics that the Rev. 
Lafayette Jones won all hearts. He was not one of 
those killjoy divines who interrupt the children’s inno- 
cent sport every few minutes with a “ Now let us all 
unite in a hymn of praise.” No; not at all. Nor was 
he continually exhorting his charges to keep away 
from the water, and to beware of eating unknown ber- 
ries. He would merely say, in his frank, genial man- 
ner, “If any one is drowned, boys and girls, you will 
find the drags under the back seat of my wagon ; and 
if any one is poisoned, the emetics are to be found in 
that blue band-box with the sponge-cake.” 

Then he would say, “Now, boys and girls, who 
would like to go on a little excursion with me?’ and 
everybody would cry out, “I, I, I.” “Ah, but I can’t 
take you all; so I must pick from you as I best may.” 
Then he would select, with excellent taste, the four 
prettiest young ladies in the whole Sunday School ; 
and they were never seen again till the dew began to 
fall. 

The Rev. James Lafayette Jones had fully succeed- 
ed in making religion attractive at Onion City, when 
he received a call elsewhere. He gave no notice of 
his departure. He had often said, in a sad, distraught 
manner, while conversing with his parishioners, that 
the pain of parting was only aggravated by leave- 
taking, farewells and embraces. So Onion City lost 
him ; and had it not been for the rapid decline of re- 
ligious enthusiasm in Onion City, the waning popular- 
ity of Sunday morning services, and a defieit of three 
thousand dollars in the church treasury, no one would 
have supposed that the Rev. James Lafayette Jones 
had left by the midnight train. 

E. L. THAYER. 





Notice To Boys.—Patriotic surgeons are also mak- 
ing ‘heir arrangements for the Fourth. 
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HIS FIRST STEP IN CRIME. 


EORGE WASHINGTON MURCH was born 

on the bleak and unpromising coast of New 

England. His earliest lesson was that he must get on 

in the world. Honestly if he could, but—he must get 

on. Hedid. Like other boys, he had a longing for 

things unattainable and far-off. What he wanted most, 
he could not get. 

When he was at the tender age of six years, the 
village storekeeper received a lot of cocoa-nuts. The 
intelligence was wafted through the town, and George 
immediately wanted one. But the price of cocoa-nuts 
was fourpence each. In those days, and on the bleak 
and inhospitable coasts of New England, a fourpence 
was represented by a Spanish coin valued at six-and- 
a-quarter cents. George Washington scratched his 
head in perplexity. To him, six-and-a-quarter cents 
was an immense sum of money. 

Then to him entered the tempter. The tempter’s 
name was Bill Booden. Taking the innocent George 
Washington to the rear of the village tinsmith’s shop, 
Bill, who was maturely wicked and reprobate at the 
age ‘of seven, showed his immature victim quantities 
of round bits of tin which had been punched out of 
sheets used in making strainers and colanders. George 
Washington, being no fool, at once caught on. 
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A WARNING TO 

















YOUNG PATRIOTS. 

















JuLy 3D—PREPARATION. 


JULY 4TH—CELEBRATION. 


JuLy 5TH— MEDITATION, 








The mother of George was accustomed to send him 
to the store to buy small articles, snuff, needles, or 
even infrequent sticks of candy. On such occasions 
she wrapped the needed coin ina bit of paper for 
safety’s sake. The scheme of villainy begins to unfold. 

The youthful counterfeiters selected a round, smooth 
bit of tin. They polished and scoured it, until, as 
they thought, in their youth and inexperience, it would 
deceive even so smart a man as a bank cashier. This, 
being duly wrapped in a piece of paper, they took to 
the storekeeper. 

Raising themselves on tiptoe before the counter, 
they asked the storekeeper how much he wanted for 
one cocoa-nut; not that they did not know, but it might 
disarm suspicion if they made a little conversation 
before attempting the robbery. The surly storekeeper 
replied, “ Fourpence!”” Whereupon, George, as if sur- 
prised at the high price of the coveted fruit, asked if 
he would take no less. Failing to get an abatement, 
he handed up the tin fourpence, seized the cocoa-nut. 
Then the two malefactors fled. 

The storekeeper, marvelling at the precipitate exit 
of the youngsters, opened the paper, and when he saw 
what was within, he uttered a howl. He had been 
done by two children. 

The young gentlemen, in their wild flight to the 
nearest hay-mow, had crossed the street and were 
turning the corner out of sight, when George felt 
something crawl into the collar of his jacket. It was 
a man’s hand. Just then, the awful voice of the store- 
keeper roared, “ Here, you little puppy, what kind of 
a dog are you!” It was an incomprehensible proposi- 
tion ; but it sufficed for George. He dropped the 
cocoa-nut, and, availing himself of his pursuer’s 
stooping to pick it up, he cut up the hill and never 
stayed his flight until he was safe in his father’s barn. 


Meanwhile, Bill Booden, like a coward as he was, had 
fled in the opposite direction. The wrathful store- 
keeper picked up the cocoa-nut, wiped it with his 
sleeve, and, labelling it “Slightly damaged, six cents,” 
put it in his window. 

It is not necessary to trace all of the subsequent 
steps in crime which George Washington Murch took. 
In the course of human events, he came to New York. 
Now heis the president of a New Jersey Savings Bank, 
and, if he does n’t get found out, he will go to Congress. 
Perhaps he may even hope to be Secretary of the Navy, 
or a star route contractor. 


Morat.—The moral of this story is obvious. 





SWAN-SONG. 





BY AN OLD BIRD. 





Be”: dost thou hope to win her? 
Cease thy sighing ! 
Eat a good hearty dinner, 
Love defying ! 
Let all thy thought to-night of her go free, 
To-morrow all her thoughts shall turn to thee ! 


Man, dost thou hope to hold her? 
No more kneeling ! 
Shrug thy derisive shoulder, 
Prove unfeeling ! 
So, as she deems thy passion doth decay, 
Her love for thee shall strengthen day by day. 


T. R. SULLIVAN. 
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BANKERS. 








WILLIAM POLLOCK, | 
BANKER AND BROKER, 
No. 25 Pine Sr., N. Y. 


All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or 
carried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- 
ments. Interest allowed on deposits. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


MEMBER New YorK StToOcK EXCHANGE. 


Cavanagh, Sandford & Co.. 
Merchant Tazlors and Importers, 








16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave, Hotel, NEw York. 


All the latest London fabrics cesta aqpaen. 
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BILLIARDS. 





THE MOST EXTENSIVE MANUFACTURERS OF 





BILLIARD ANG ou TABLES 


IN THE WORLD, 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO,, 








724 Broadway. New York. 


—_ --—--——-- / — 





have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination er Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 18 At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, - combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 


76 Broadway, New York. 241 pues St., Boston. 
5 South Fift. 'St., St. Louis. 11 3.S- oth St. , Philadelphia. 
gs and 86 State St. Chicago. 3670 Itimore St.Baltimore. 





NOTES AND EXTRACTS. 


‘Render unto Scissors those things which are Scissors.” 
—([St. Paul to the Fenians. IV., 11, 44.] 


Don’r strike matches on an oil-painting.—Puck. 





LovE, like other flames, is apt to flicker if there are 
too many draughts upon it.—Gr7p. 


‘“Why is the Fourth of July?” ‘ Yes; y 
fourth of July—July. See ?”—J/ndependent. 


is the 





THE investigation at Washington makes _ it 
apparent that the virgin purity of the pot was only 
equalled. by the- immaculate lustre of the kettle.— 
Boston Transcript. 





‘*YourR sin will surely find you out!” said a 
pastor, sadly, to a drunken member of his flock. 
‘* Well,” was the thick reply, ‘‘hi guess—hic—she 
won't be very likely—hic—ter find me in.”—Gr7p. 





A VIGILANT sentinel is posted at the door of a pic- 
ture gallery with strict orders of the customary char- 
acter. A sightseer happens along and is promptly 
halted. ‘‘ Here, sir, you must leave your cane at the 
door!” ‘But, my friend, I haven’t got any 
cane.” ‘‘Then go back and get one! No one is 
allowed to pass in here unless he leaves his cane at 
the door. Orders is orders !"—Chicago Breeze, 





MIKE FINNIGAN (to post-office clerk) : 


‘« Sure, 
is there ary a lether for me?” Clerk: 


** What 


name?” Mzke: ‘‘ Oh, niver mind the name. Do n't 
ye be too inquasitive. Oi ownly wants me lether.” 
Clerk : ‘‘ Yes; but I cannot give you a letter unless 


I know your name.” Mzke: ‘* Well, thin, me name 
is Pat O’Donnell.” The clerk could find no letter 
for that name, and Mike went off muttering : ‘‘ The 
inquasitive spalpeen thought as how he was schmart; 
but Oi’m after pullin’ the wool over his oiyes, for Oi 
guv him the wrong name!”—JSoston Transcript. 





THE HENCEFORTHNESS OF THE SUBSEQUENTLY. 
By a Concord School Philosopher. We all know, or 
profess to know, and it is even patent to those who 
are not cognizant of the fact, that in all ages, from 
the very remotest to the zons in the misty future, man 
has, or has not, according to his inalienable rights 
and prerogatives in the premises, through the organ- 
ism of the mind—which connects the understandable- 
ness with the intelligibility of the dynamic energy of 
the body—an underlying, inherent inclination , onmul- 
tifarious occasions, as if propelled by an unseen force 
to seek the magnetism and stimulation that is co- 
existent with, and analagous to, a fermentous extrac- 
tion of the plant of the genus humulus.—Puck. 








DITMAN’S TRUSS—Annexed Broadway and Barclay 
St. A Truss for Rupture can be fitted with intelligence 
that the wearer will get the greatest comfort. Private 
apart nents for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


IMPORTANT. 


When you visit or leave New York City, save Bagsage 
ressage and Carriage Hire and stop at the G ND 
UNION HOTEL, Sees G Grand Central — 

Four Hundred and Fift (4so) elegant rooms, fitted up ata 
cost of one million yim 4 reduced to $1 and upwards per 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant ‘supphed 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the 
Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 
the citv. 


HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE. 


A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by all druggists. 25 and 
o cents per box. nt by mail. J. N. He&GEMAN & Co., 
roadway, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 











REPAIRS TO PLUMBING. 


Persons contemplating repairs to the drainage of their 
houses are advised that the Durham System can be intro- 
duced without difficulty in old buildings. It is a permanent 
protection, and adds materially to their value. 

Send for pamphlet to the Durham House Drainage Com- 
pany, 187 Broadway, N. Y. 





INSURANCE, 








United 
States 
Mutual 


ACCIDENT 
Association, 
$20 Broadway, 
N.Y 





“| i} E* 
$5,000 ACCIDENT INSURANCE. 
DEMNITY. MEMBERSHIP FEE, $4. ANNUAL COST 
ABOUT $11. $10,000 INSURANCE, WITH $50 WEEKLY 
INDEMNITY, AT CORRESPONDING RATES, WRITE OR 
CALL FOR CIRCULAR AND APPLICATION mace 
European Permits without Extra Char, 
CHAS. B. PEET (of Rogers, Peet & Co.), es't. 
JAS. R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 
320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


$25 WEEKLY In- 








“ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
‘* And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 Broapway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


A FOUNTAIN PEN. 


ALWAYS WRITES, NEVER CLOGS OR GETS OUT 
OF ORDER. 








PRICES $1.50 UPWARDS. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 
A. S. FRENCH, I99 B’way, N. Y. 





F.W. DEVOE& CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Artists’ Materials, 


READY-MIXED Paints, Dry Coors, COLORS IN 
OIL, COLORS IN JAPAN, PULP CoLors, 


BRUSHES, FINE VARNISHES, &c. 


Cor. Fulton and William Sts., New York. 





Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 


ND. elars for a retail 
box, by ress, A the Candies in the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 
Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Mapison St., CuHIcaGo. 











GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1978 
BAKER’S 


CHOCOLATES 


Baker's Premium Chocolate, the bes 
Pp of plain ch ite for ferr 
ily use.— Baker’s Breakfast Cocoa. 
il which the excess of oil has been 
d, easily digested and admirably 
adapted for invalids. — Baker's Vanilla 
Chocolate, asa drink or eaten as con- 
fecti y is a delicious article ; highly 
recommended by tourists.— Baker’s 
Broma, invaluable as a dict for chil- 
dren.— German Sweet Chocolate, a 
most excellent article for families. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
Ww. BAKER & CO... 
Dorchester, Mass. 

















Columbia 
Bicycles & Tricycles 





THE POPULAR 
Rapid Transit 
Steeds 


For PLEASURE 
OR BUSINESS. 





New illustrated (36 page) Cata- 
logue sent for 3 cent stamp. 





® THE POPE M’F’G CO., 
36 WASHINGTON ST., 
Boston, Mass. 














1 willnever buy any but And J will never sell any 
HARTSHORNS ROLLERS © but HARTSHORNS! 


ENCERIAN 


These famous Binet Pens soem. 
bine the essential qualities 
ity, Durabili and F al 
mite £3 all styles Of i 
w 
‘or sale every where. 


Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co., N. Y. 


























y Ni Ap \ Co 0 
in ll 
CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth ga 


bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


179 Broadway, near 
and { Cortlandt St 


NEW YORK, 
AND UNDER THE PaLmER House, CHICAGO. 
Correct StTyLes, ExTRA QUALITY. 
LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS, 
AND WALKING STICKS. 


Ladies’ eitsisind and wit Hats. 


WALL PAPER. 


Decorate and Beautify your Homes, 
Offices, &c. 


QUAINT, RARE AND CuRIOUS PAPERS BY EmI- 
NENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 
If you intend to sell your house, paper it, as it 
will bring from $2000 to $3000 more after having 


been Papered. Samples and Book on Decora- 
tions mailed free. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 
124 & 126 W. 33D ST., aed Seeadeny: ) eS 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEw York. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 


Sure Cure for Bad Brea - Sour Stomach, Headache. 
Barn, all Billous and Gastric Affeetions of the 
Food tobe Chemically prepared from young shoots of the willow, Gomen 


rfectly iY Iamacy Price only 25 cts. per box sent 
DITTMAN'S P. Broadway and Barclay Sursets Bow Cathe 





$13.00 PER CASE. 


A TRUE CHAMPAGNE RIPENED IN THE 
BoTTLeE. ABSOLUTELY PURE, WHOLE- 
SOME, RELIABLE. 


The ‘Great Western ” 


Of the Pleasant Valley Wine Co., Rheims, 
Steuben Co., N. Y. 


Sold by all first-class dealers. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 








69 FULTON ST. & 11 - BROADWAY. 


ESTERBROD 


Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York. 


STEEL 
PENS 











BEWARE OF 


THE 


IMITATIONS. 


ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE ) Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


AVD 
CELESTINS &c., &e 


GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


Press of Gilliss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 











—S 





